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The Nightmare 


Author's Notes: 
Some of the forms Duff takes on is based on the drawing done by Duffinitely on here and on tumblr. She is 


aware of me making a story. Her drawings are amazing. 


"Another show down, another free night." Slash thought: 


And tonight, he was spending it with his best man, Duff. Though, prior to meeting up with Duff, Slash had the 
best idea to go out and get some beers for the night. Except, he drank most go them before he got to Duff's 


house. 
Drunk of his fucking mind, Slash some how manages to find his way to the house in the middle of the night. 
Walking up to the door, Slash raises a hand to knock; when, it opens on its own. He didn't think nothing of it and 


walked in. 


"Slash!" Duff had called out. 


He turn to a hall and saw Duff poking his head out from behind a wall. Duff's face had a cheeky smile on it. 
"Right this way Slash." He said turning away into another room. 


Slash heard a door shut behind him and decided to follow Duff. At the end of the hallway layed some red 
pedals on the floor. 


"This must be where he is" Slash thought. 


Opening the door, he saw an energetic and frisky Duff hiding under neath the covers of a bed. With his first 
step inside the room, Duff had stopped moving. He popped his head out from under to take a peek at Slash. As 
Slash got closer to the bed, Duff started to laugh. 


"You just gonna stand there or are you gonna get under here with me?" Duff said in a sleazy way. 


Slash chuckled and jumped on the bed. He tried to wrap his arms around Duff, but it seemed as though he was 
slipperier than soap. After a moment of searching for Duff under the covers, Slash stopped when he realized 
that he was alone in the bed. Or was he? 


"Where'd he go?" Slash said. 


That was when something started to slither under the blanket. Duff's head started to pop out from under the 
sheets in every direction, with it, came a long neck that turned into a snakes body. Slash tried to get the fuck 
off of the bed; however, before he could, several more of these Duff-Snakes appeared to wrap around his 
body. He was struggling to get away as they tied him down to the bed. Breathing heavily, Slash didn't know 
what to do. He started to screech when one of the Duff's was dead-locked onto him. Duff had dived down, 
bitting Slash's neck. Slash had to let out a scream before he blacked out. 


The sun was shining bright in Slash's face this morning, as if he were an ant under a magnify glass. A familiar 
voice had been calling out to him. Opening his eyes, Slash struggled to see where it was coming from. It 
sounded as tho the voice became louder the more he woke up. 

"Slash?" The voice said, it only took him a few moments to realized who was speaking to him. 

"Duff" he said smiling. 

Slash sat up to stretch. He found himself sleeping on the couch, remembering the night before. Slash had 
almost forgotten the midnight movie marathon he watched with Duff. By the looks of it, it seems that they 
went all out. 


"Slash?" Duff said from another room. "Where are you Honey?" 


‘lm in the living room baby!" Slash said as he sat up. 


"Oh good, lim making coffee with Vodka. You wanna glass?" Duff said from the kitchen. 
"Hell yeah!" Slash said getting up off the couch. "I feel like shit from last night." 


"Yeah, | think we got a little crazy with the fun last night. But... | think | could go for another round right now 
if your up to itl" Duff says. 


A smile grows in Slash's face. "When ever your ready!" He says. 

"Lets drink to it!" Duff says finishing up in the kitchen. 

Slash heard the little titter tatter of steps against the tile floor. He had turned around to see his wonderful 
Duff holding a tray, but Slash's heart started to race when he looked below Duff's belt line and saw eight 
spider legs attached to his body. 

"This cant be reall" Slash says. "It just cant be!" 


"Baby, what's wrong?" Duff says as he crawls closer to Slash on his eight legs. 


Slash could barely stand up as the room started to spin. Duff have managed to grab Slash and pull him into a 
tight hold. 


"Would a kiss help you calm down?" Duff said in a soothing voice. He then leaned and gave Slash a big smooch. 
That was when everything went black 

“Aaahhhlll" Slash screamed out. 

“Bro! What is it!" Duff said 


Slash was terrified out of his fucking mind. As soon as he saw Duff he couldn't control himself. After he fell 
to the floor, Slash started throwing pillows, books, and what every else he could reach at Duff. 


"Hey man! Calm the fuck down!" Duff said. 


This lasted for a few minutes. After wards they were able to talk and Slash told Duff of the weird shit he 
dreamed about. For the rest of the day, Slash was skeptical of every little thing that went on, but soon realize 


that he was worrying over nothing. 


